DEATH   OF   GATES

advice, could only say :  c Slog on, just slog
on.'

On March nth Scott wrote : c Titus Gates
is very near the end* What we will do or what
he will do, God only knows* We discussed
the matter after breakfast; he is a brave fine
fellow and understands the situation, but he

Eractically asked for advice. Nothing could
e said but to urge him to march as long as he
could.3 For several days Gates had been hold-
ing them back. On March 6th Scott had
written : c poor Soldier has become a terrible
hindrance/ and on March loth : * poor Titus
is the greatest handicap/ but nobody could
tell him so. He had toiled so long and endured
so much with them and they loved him dearly,
so, although he asked for advice and they
were signing their own death-warrant by so
doing, they urged him to slog on.

Gates could not decide what he should do.
Death would be easy* It was agony to live.
But would he be dying in order to save his
companions, or merely accepting weakly the
easier way ?

After the discussion on March nth Scott
ordered Wilson, who was in charge of the
medicine case, to distribute the opium tablets,
so that any one of them would have the means
of ending his troubles if he so desired* When
they camped that night they were 63 miles